 £ oY Tn 


- 


"eProp pres 


#424; AoS [4 


wo. | | 9 | 
—— —— apt — r84 
a 


AT&S:-ACTED 


A Second Volume of 

6.) Dake of - g- 

arc wilting ts Oblige the 

| y are delired to. 
wy. who will Prine themin the 


UPS 
Locrinus | 
Arſaracus:- * 6 WT 
Coreb o . 
Herfius ,, fi FS Oe Sr 
Spungiads 5 15 3b 1s 
La Friske KIN 


- " + 3 l | | 
; &d * 9 © »: 4 j p | 


Amarante : 
Ragunfa ine ne ene as. Cen. 


Ky 4 7A i NMeptube. | 


Thame «2g 2 fie I 
. Apell Ra, TE | 
—_—_ --- EE : - "Mars : 
Hermes. 
Iris $3655.04 RG | | [ _ F'ritons. T 
, Pluto | | $ - - CREEP p "3 ant Fo 4 | TY 
Aleqo:: Mo ON 6 RIS oo 

. EZ : F wn rnd 3 an | 7” a 206 Þ 
Minos | nd de 8, 0 y..2 IN *. 2.* 18 paad. 
Proteus- Fo Or Ie EAN 


"'R 


Fame - WE: 4 


41h, 6 4 


Ach Critick here, methinks. puts © on a Face, 
As when 1 Prologues ig my,Childiſh D 
I wade nn out to, ſue-for Grate be 
When I was forc'd, (to get the Houſe ſome Ml) . 
To Praiſe for Wits, a Pit half full'of Ninnys ; 
But Sparks, thoſe Poppet Hours are waſted now, 
PI Sneak and Crings'hw tbre—-= 4 have-ye. knovy, ; 
Pre more reſpect for my Fourteen then ſo. TATE "Proud 
[t you believe it, you'll not-find me apt, | "TY? 9 ed 
I am not now, ſo tond of being Clapt; . 
- More Years, more Knoyyledge- And for all your Humming 
Look to't, ye Beaus, my Fifteen is a coming, gay 
That happy Age, which you ſo dearly prize, 
Fm pleas'd to think, how I-ſhall Tyvanite +: | 
For I intend to Murder Kull and Slay - 
An Army of Young Coxcombs every Day > 
*Tis Comical to tell how two ſhort Years, - -*: - 
Alters the Turn and Shape of..m Afﬀairs. ONE 
In thoſe Days, a Pert, Modiſh, "Mealy F Fop,. EEE LS 
White as a Sack ina Corn-chandler? —Q ” E Ts AWE 
uUsd to Perfume witn Snuff, otir Dye eſſing Ts Sotis: GIST LL 8: .4 


And Treat me as moſt ith OPS tam Pls, 
But now Smiles, Struts —- looks an my Eyes -—aand Combe 
Whiſpers for Secrets what I khew lang.ſince, - 

And further of ſtrong Paſſion'to-convince. 

The Soft Court-Tongue, cr yS——:Gad, it does Adoreme, "Speaks affetedly. 
And Feather Blue——Vaalls. its Campaign— before me. LSprat; 1g roghly. 
Bnt this ſhan't do, Sirs, 
Shall ſhew ye now.” PII not provoke your Favour, 


My reſerv'd Behaviour \ 


$4 \s 


Nor feed ye with falſe- -Hopes — to gain a Smile, -J I, 

But to the Darling Genins of our Ifle, | 4421 Fe C 
I turn my Duty as I change-my Stile. | 7 
MAD A M, At your Bleſt Feet, her Proſtrate Muſe, 

The Author lays - And for your Favour ſues : 


Your Preſence fills her with ſo true a Joy, 
*T1s not in Criticks Power to deſtroy. 
fl-natur'd Envy cloudy Senſure bears, 
But Fogs ſtill vaniſh, when the Sun appears. 
Now pleas'd, the Helliconian Dwellers ling, | 
Toſce Your HIGHNESS Conlecrate their Spring, 
And Prgaſus prepares to mount the V/:ng, * 
To Celcbrate thr ough Heaven, and Earth, and Sea, 
The Sacred Patroneſs of Poetry, 
A 2 
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Verefs, which ſeldom on young Authors wait; 

I Has made our Poet jealous of his Fate : = 
fe thinks, as one with Reaſon ought to do, 
That his Firf OetK 4 may be damwd by you.- 

"T's hard : For whothe Devil = would Write, 

Or ſtrive to pleaſe ye, yet get nothing byt ? 

In adn we bo in __ we Des ». 
If you reſolve, ſtill, to Preaeſtinate, | 
And be your ſelves the Oracles of Fate, . 
T he Greateft Beauties Regent may bave Spots, - : 
And Plays cannot be Writ without ſome Blots-: - 

A little Salt is gratefal to our Food ; 

| Bat net ſo much to Fever all our Blood. 

He hopes, "tis writ with that Indifference,.. 

A Lady Critick cannot take Offence. 

Faith, Gentlemen, accept. of what youve ſeen; 

Ladies, .he hopes, your Thoughts axe all ſerene,” 

No Clonds nor Storms, nor Frowns 31 you appear, 

Buz like your ſeles, Immaculate and Fair : 

f To:you, our Author, humbly does ſubmit, | 

J Twas you he thour ht of. all. the T ime he writ : 

| Be but you plea®d, to Pardon bim this Day, 

Ang he may live.to write a vetter Play, .. 


Mc.Bursc0r, 4 TE | | 
Urs none can a Warner Patron toa Book, than the Book-" 


| vile vo the Dedication of « Play, than he who wſes to pay 
wort Dedicators. You 


World ; we hope it will Joon Recompence your Liberality to thoſe who- 
uſher it =_r : For, while other Patrons =» parthaſe nothing 

mt, empry Air, and are [weld with it, to the of their more 
olid 

ney for Paper, while they get nothing 6+ 


Paper for: Money, 


Moſt Readers rather juelve of the Worth of « Book, by the Name” 


of the Bo 
ing not only Printed for you, but Dedicated to 728, who-are-fam'd 


fors _ few Things but what are Uſeful and Entertaining, and 
who hate 4 


Mr. Briſcoe : For you know, that many Books are only thought bad, 


through the Prejudice of moit. Readers againſt their Nameleſs Wri- - 


ters,as if- thoſe Works were not worth owning ; and many are on 


200d only for the ſake of the Author's Fame; Thus, let the beſt * 


Maſter of Poetry; hat publiſh a Poem without owning it,” great nam- 
blo fs vill be by ad, which otherwiſe wowad : wdavs paſs as 
Beauties, Nowwyour Recommenaatioz-Name, Me þ 

infaltibly ſuppl; the Want of the Authors ; and thus his Modeſty will 
only prowe like-thoſe Shades that add ſtrength to Piftures,and ſet the 


Beanties iz 4 truer Light... For who can be. ſuppoſed to on 5-9 
Plays" 


| 0 largely 
promid'd to flamd Godfarher 10 this Off ſpring + 
of « NamelefP arrvt ; and, a: "th like to mak? ſome Pic She . 


feler for whom "tis Printed; nor can any one have « is Ti-- 


arts ; but you are for more ſubſtantial Gain; - andget* Mo- 


okjeller that Prints it, than by that of the Great Man to 
. whom tis Inſcribd ; and this muit needs be thought the better; as be: © 


wll Scribler, as much as he hates a ſevere Critick ; or we, 
both Scribles and Criticks,- a thin Pit, or-4-dong Vasxtion, And; - 
naeed, this Opera will require no leſs powerful an Intere#, than yours - 


6 Briſcoe, will © 


. U—_——  —— TT 


. are made up 


from the All-Contewnin? \Lord wf Rigttey\to the: AH ——— 


 64ſms upon the Mob 


"The E -pitle Talley. .. 


' Plays better r than. t, hoſe Buſineſs they bave. been. ſalong,. 
ws wholly C poonk7 1 with the _—__ p4 ln of the 
World? Who bat knows, what * Influence depends on you, 
from the Superior Orbs of Wi oy $31 hich you are ſo often in Con. 
Juntion ? And "tis but juit it (Wh/ring be ſo ; ito while _ As + Tow 
ell COC 
chear'd b t Stata ET Yolo ror ty fs Woe, 
a flouriſhing Garden, where every Da þ 20s IS _ Variety.o ihe 
choiceit Productions of Nature Pas. by Arty @xae 
whole Letter" d World xegafver conflapint sf Wicca Line 
the Plea 
the daily Concy 
mile, "Ar Brifkoe which, bp ae) ON 08 Afartionin ad: 
ther many gathers þ on. who it, ad? {0 rac) coned0 i/Oromblice \ 
it : There From rhe.Gaave Ro(Hiniany 
os Courtly Gxitickon Clathss.: ta#he, C8þo Amp lac GHz /ck on Sexce ; 


Conntry Wit, All-MWits,. _—_ Wow debe-s itsg47e ſeen; ran happy 
many of 2b ty. finding ſomething tho Rees / tu he \Morasa?, "Py 
may exqble' *erm ro C va : aver. Hes. Þ 64 tn. the. Earning. aithout 
being reduc'd to paſs { f x lone. Hour $11 4 Balcony: Fl xting Critte 
But wwe. forgot. that you.end we are Men of 
Buſineſs ; nor need-we ſay any more to. -— ont this Piece to you, 
and the Town, to whoſe Generous Indulgence we keave it ; heartily 
wiſbing, you may ſell off 45 14py ates 
ſelves Benefaitors on IN andy Sandy ext, the Viſit- 


ing Days of, 


Your. Friends and Servants, 
Monday, O4ob. 16, | 
16.9 6. 
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The S cx NE is, Sie worn Thgoncs] vhs 
' far as can be ſeen. Ars J, OY 
of the Stage, lies, 

Thamefis, attende router 
After a r Tramr's (ro A 


SK 41% 


EPBeks," I & nB. 


Ml $r x} } 
i Thameſis awake ! 


6" irnnkge Pot eVekbadg 
Lea Þ 8dſent Lord : 
Fnogkitt oct of ove, Pakhither ſent, 
To chear your Rrgoflidlg SY. of 
The Guardian of cnArcoUdA pp, Ifland,: - 
Returns with Safery from: his Ga Foes; +»: + + y 

Tham, Ohthou Brighr V:ſionB*Thas wekgeel deforvitee ; 
Thus pay our Thanks tdithotw aianigyhity Powers,” T 8.) 
That have Preſerv*d thitscypent, rhe Gdlike: Bak: 

Aug. O ſend qaavld#:opy than kf quickly a' Wb; - 
G moon, Profervatigh ron his' Tn 
For when q 


Isx7@ TRIIUCTYE 
Ang. Once more 


H3OBe\ 
you, Vewrnrgen Des 
For Heav' n has "TG 6 yecylar"CateN TR) Wa 


[1 & d. } An: TP, X& Tu 3 


reaches as 


# vhO, one (ide. 
\ wt" Arn + on the other, © 
Berg in the. Air. 


* Seraphino 


ed: 1 ; 


þ —— —Ona—_— -—_ —— ——— -——- o— _— 
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Hermes Deſcend: is hit Cherie, PAIR : morn 


"Hey. And Hermes too 0 appear DIM 


hos Oba br fe 


"To draw the Concourſe 
And Wealth Hof the 


2 


ck: prake, 


* Qt thee or pe 
Mer. Ceaſe; fair 
Aud tho' 5o-Dyy t 


ned Rivals the Great God of 


TR 


thos to lawns 
E-25 Traffick, and. of Gain, _.. -. 


WT CSE I make, . 


y7y "oy LA 
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Choyes. On os ih ho fk Bae 


Hermes. While Gallict Foes which mk 
Yout Monarch's | bar Ro 


Avuguſta, ought not 
Care. (Mercury Aſce als S, 


For Albion's Heavens pþ 


"Tha. Since our Albion & retarning D193", $3 OR 
All our bla ng Bonfives B ing, | B00 $3% it 
Foyn each” I. org and and, i YE SF CN 
Each Attendin | | | 
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A Dance'of Neri 
Auguſtus, Thameſis, and their Abtnlance all Sink; 


| a5 Now, Seraphina, to perform your Charge, 
LS indus Son wy this Vion ; ld 
Is on his march, and will be here this Night. 
The falſe Arſaracus that was left in Charge 
Of this bleſt Iſland, and fair Amarante 
Who is by Contract joyn'd rothe Young Prince, 
Tries by all Arts he can,” to gain her Love : 
The Curſt Magician Coreb does attend him, 
And Calls the Powers of Hell ro his Aſſiſtance; *' 
Therefore you maft'he Witcliful,, Sirzphine. - 
- Ser, Fear not my. Agel lo bur ſee he comes, 
His working Brain, I know Preſages Miſchief, 
X | Bur he ſhall find that all the Power of Hell 


Will prove too Poor and Weak, ro Combar Heaven. 
'( They ith Arjend. 


The Scene continues. Enter Atiaracus Solus. 


Ar. Why am [ thus add wit She's in-my Power ; 
Bur Oh! What Power can'itand againft her Beauty 2 
Am I to blame to Court- the {miles of her, 


Who Captivates the Heart of Royal Brz/: 5 
Eh” B That 


- 'S - | 
® ” 

* ». 
. 


v "Y - Bs $ | Ke, £ 
< That mighty Conquezorfubs FATE? 
He that is Born the nat? Ss of Go 
He that with Conqueſt ſtil comes Uſhered Fol 
Our Second Mars yields to this Loyely Penus. 


£ 


| Enter the Amarante Readini 
Behold ſhe- comes; Oh ! wou'd our Artiſts "i OSS ce 
A Scene of Heaven ; there is the lovely. Pattern. .. _.. . | 
Am. xy z'd by him alone, Oh! my juſt regs, 
Arſa. Why de. flie me then, my beauteous Yo 
a Why # ue Hauntgne thus, - Peck Guardian 2- 
; Can you Condemn tlie wre tch. wha vongures Life - 
To: O brain Food, when Famine has opprely'd. ms... 4 
When the poor Slave tuggs: at. the ri | 
His Body Gaſh'd with Stripes, and Parch nth 
His Eyc-lids —_— in their drowzie Balls, 
His Jaymes quite Numb'd, . and: yet Compell'd to Toyl.; 
Is he to blame to beg of Heaven for Eaſe? . 
Amar. They that Requeſt of Heaven. what is unjuſt ſhou'd: 
Not alone denial meet, but: Puniſhment, 
When our Great Maſter left his TS Kingdom, . 
Left the foft Joys of Peace for daggergus War, 
When he had Conquer'd his reſiſtleſs Love - 
And left me to the Prince. his Royal Son ; 
He then, my Loxd, bequeath'd me tothe Care ; 
And ſure he chought your. Virtue was ſo firm, 
You wou'd nor Ruine, what you ſhoy'd Protect. 
Arſa. If Kneeling thus.with- humble Adoration, 
Begging of you.my only. Heaven,. for. Mercy ;  * 
If Sighs and guſhing Tears, and broken Slumbers. 
With all the Cons of a deſpairing Lover. 
if rheſe ſpeak Ruine, fure they ſpeak to me. 
Amar. Whag wou'd you haye me do? © 
Arſa. Give me your Love. 
Amar. | cannot; 
Arſa. Why? 
Amar. It.is the Princes Right. 
The Prince, the Noble Prince, the Prince that rais'd you ; 
Royal Locrinns ,. that beſtow d all Favours 
That you could Ask, or- he had power to give. 


D Arfa. 


th Sun Q 


UEBUST AS Tim - 5 


ale What Titles, Power, or Wealth cailic-beſtow, 

'To cqual the bright Jewel he takes from me 

Empires and Worlds, wou'd be too prize 

To Purchaſe the vaſt Treaſure of your'L Ve... E; 
Amar. Empires and Worlds, can never change my Heart 4. 

Oh! No 'tis fixt, 'tis rooted to my Lord's. 

Here on my Knees, to Heaven and you l ſwear, 

If you perfiſt 6n this nges rateful Subje, 

The King and Prince:ſhall know how faithfully 

You have Diſchar «7 5000 they laid DR you. 
Arſa. Yet ſtay:ahd hear me. G ( Offers to God. 
Amar. No, ” never will, | 

Till you have found'{ome other Theme to talk of. 

_ :. Arſaic Farewell then, {cornful Beauty ; now by Love! (Exit 

That Love which thou-ſo 111 repay:it ; I'll haye thee 

Art laſt, thy Body {lll beamine; thy Mind, T7 

Diſpoſe on asthou "_ *Lis Proud and Vain: 


Enter Coreb. 


| O Coreb! 

Cor. How now my Lord, Ri lagu with hepelefi Love, 
Still in purſuit of one, who flies with {corn, | 
Still asking Heaven, for what-it will not grant. 

Why do yenot Command your Faithful Coreb 
That has the power, as well as will, to ſerve you : 
My Arthas yet never been known to fail 
Pluto, Allefo, all have own'd my Charms: 
The Infernal Coutt has waited my Command, 
And ſhall agen, ro ferve Arſaracns. 
Arſa. O Coreb!' cou'd I purchaſe: Amarante 
Bur for a Night, for that one happy Night, 
T'd. be. content to bear: Eternal Pain ; 
 AlliPains, - alt Tormentrs, but the Wracks of Love. 
Cor. Be Cool, my Lord, and take Advice from me, 
The King has o're the Gauls a Victory gain'd, 
Locrixus too, his Son has won much Honour. 
: Who privately this Night comes to the Court ; 
The King is likewiſe Landed, and will be 


Art London in two Days, and on the third, _ 
B z The 


The Marriage *twixt Amarante and the: Prince, 
Will be with: ſplendour Solemnized. © ; 
Arſa. Their Marriage! | 38 Of.5 2 
Isthis the Comfort, that you made me hope; -. ; + 4 
O:you. have ſtruck a Fire into my Veins, "ut, 
That muſt be quenched with Blood. 
Cor. I, now y've hit it. of | & 
"Tis Blood, and Royal-bloed, muſt work your. Cure ; 
You ſhall not find me. poor inmy Aſſiſtance,  ; 
For I will give dos Beauty, and a Crown; _ 
A. Crown, my brave Arſaracus, think on thay, 
Open thy Heart, and let Ambition in, 
That glorious Ornament; .to Valiant Soul. 
A#ſa. A Crown, and her I Love; Oh! thou haſt. rouz'd me;. 
Bur ſay, my better Self, - ſay thou great Artiſt; 
Thou that haſt Hell at thy command; ſay, how,  : .. 
How ſhall I graſp the-ſubitance of thoſe ſhadows.  _ . 
That Dance about in glittering Forms before me. 
Cor. Be ſtill and filent ; filehr as the Grave, 
And what ſo e&'re you ſce or hear, be conſtant; 
Now you ſhall find, whatever 'tis I promiſe, 
The whole.Infernal Court ſhall rati 
You great Commanders of the Styzian Lake, 
To whoſe known Power your Votary thus zbowes.. 
Honour his Arr, (and grace it with your Preſence,): 
Whoſe Soul and Body is at your diſpoſe. 


| [s a4aTY% 
r, 


The Scene Changes to a Pottical' Hell; there is a Figure of thePro« 
merheus Chain'd to a Rock, the Vulture knawing vis Liver ;- 
Siſiphus rowling the Stone beyond abundance of Figures in 
warious Torments ; then a great Arch of Fire, behind this a Py-- 
ramide of Flames in perpetual Agitation; behind thu glowi 
Kire which Terminates the Proſpe& ; thew riſes the Court of Pluto, 
with him the Puries and Aleo.| | 


Pluto- 


TEDUSTAS Vans. 


\.6S & 

Pluro * Roms Ell of he, tad Hea o rowling Snow, 
Sings. From Lakes of Five, that wn.” Bbb nor Bow: 4 
From Suiphurous Flames, and from Peſtiferoust Miſt, 
From Terrors: Infinite, where howling Gaeſfts;. 

Almoſt Aﬀett there Torturers with thew ons: 
Where Souls for ever Burn, and news \Die-;. 
Where Miſery is always but begun, | | 
And only Wretched certainties are known, 

Come we to. know, what Corch. wou'd Demand. 


Coreh. Great Prince, whatk Faithful Subjett | have been; . 
L do not now demand, but do-implore;. 
That you: wou'd grant your Aid'to. this.young Lord ;z- 
Love and Ambition both {els * a bicaft, 
Valiant he is, Ihe bas Sue = RIS 
Fit to comman of. Works: 

Pluto. What wou'd yowlavorme:do'?: gels 

Cor. Moſt mi hry Prinicvs,: [145 £1 01 4 
T have. with -afliied- him; 4! 
But all-my ick Powers too weak alone: 3: 
Forby my Art I find ſome Heavenly Being, 
Some Guardian Angels has:che;Charge of on, 
Thar ſtill prevents enfen warn Ruine; - 
Therefore once mote, wh 'T Your Aid, 


-.PLUTO. Sings. 45 


F all mop while Infernal Brood, 
Plt give you 61e well Nirſt'in: Bleed; 
The Eladeſt Child of black Pordivies, 
One that is ft to ſerve Ambition. 


AleCtao. See Noble Prince, how ready Fe Fry | 
With Blooa-ſhed Þyes, and __ Awe t* 


Minos, He the #lovious Work wil mY | 
For Shehich his Delight; 
The Bloody Buſineſs the purſue; 
And fhrow'd hs Glories i Etexyal Nig "Y 
He was for mighty Miſchief made, 
Miſchief is bis D arlinz Trade, — © 


Great + Priney 1 am at - 6g 
To Obey thy great Command; LY 36 
Aud Pear not. me, \ = F, be el COTS 9 2.6, o% 


From its tow ring Facts Plehs, KEW. C35 3.5% bs 
That ſoard high as:the Poles, © NS LE” 
To.Creak mith the Bat, © © * 

4 nd = Hovt, Hoot, with the Onles, 


Chorus. Then you Furics advance,  eurb wor 2272 of 
Lead, lead up R Dance, "GK Nu 1 IT 354. 
All ſhall be well Its '< #8 Hh. UIEJLe '. o PB a 7% 
And we'll frolick in Helh::. - -:1 | -.- ao 2f Wt 6) 
For our Enemyi now a tne hling; 10 2 17 

Make any Tea uk 1-17 3 '\ 
We ſhall ſoon fill up-Hett; -. ragh 
And rejoyce, _ the Y rexchevare Tumbling... 
REM * nerf Er 


Cor. Now brave es s 5 SEG a pro 
That your vaſt are Sf to be obtain'd-;: pe oſs: > E 6T 
Arſa. 1 ara a Man, a Man not-uſtsltd fear. erat] 
Bur ar this. ſight each Artery is numb'd, 
My Blood is child, and: has not power to flow: 
Say, I ſhou'd now deſiſt, and go no farther; 
Then may hisMagick be employ ed on me,... *- * 
Ty make me worle.then Darn'd; to make me ſee 
_ in all its Forms, to make me: Mad, | 
feel Hell here, and.a worſe Hell hereafter. 
Cor, Whar iſt, my Lord, ou paule on. 
Arſa. Oh, V1! rellt es : Bp 
The Image of thoſe' miſerable. Wretches 
In all their different, yer Eternal Tortures 
Has quite Un-man d me, blown'outall that Fire, 
Love and Ambition, kindled in my Breaſt, -. 
Cor. You would defiſt then. 
Arſa. Yes, I would* my Coreh, - 
Coreb, And quit the glorious Game, you'd ſo long Hunted. 


GD Arſa. 


ie brigh cake our Riyal's- 
Her Beauteous Treaſures Riffed by 5500: wa | 
Cloſe lock'd rinss;$ longin Arms, 
pg on Pleaſares, 'whileyou feed on Pains ;. 
Ak gy hoknows, as he will ſurely. know 
Your 'Treacherous Deſign. to underffind him; 
Oh'Whar a I Gghrie-maſt'be to you,” 
Ts-ſce your Honours allar.pnce;triproff;". 
And he that might. hav&berna Monarch b here, 
Thruſt out a poor Diſcarded Wanderer; © | 
Arſa. No more, O Coreb! Thou haſt fixt me now. 
Firm as a Rock tout great reſolarion ;- 
-aqpanrF 1 wy ot wry, | : Crown 'd, w 
The. trembling Fair; bro thing to Tem acid 
The. Prieſt prepared for the as oh ny ; , 
The Night cone on, the Bridat Bed Adorid, 
While I T_ with her powerful Charmes, 
Do to the height-of- all-my bliſs make haſte. 
And for that-happy Hour, '-- * ©, Ci 
| Forgive whole'Apges of my Tormen$paſt. | | (Bat, 
Coreb. Go on, deluded 4 Weereh, thou: ſhalt: not cool fate 
Nor our great Maſters Empire-watit for Subjeds, 
While Coreb rules on Earth. 
Since Coreb, by Heavens wrath'is daſht to Hell; 
Since all my hopes of future bliſs are gone, 
Fil make more Fools into deftrution run, 
For 'tis ſome pleaſure not.to fall alone. 


wy 


" S+ 

p, % 

- : j: t od oO 
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AvF n Senvk: In Wo E '”; 


The Scene is a very Pleaſant Garden ; In the mid# / 
the great _ % L. —_— and 08, eath. þ | 
the Stage lar es; ftanding'.un — 4. 
the farther e T TA Cala OY gi 2619-07. Un, 


f a " 


Enter Armas and Ragiiſa. 


= 48 C111 14 

Amar, VF. ] Here is.the $f prev <7 lk cngBoy, os Fo 
I entertained orning? . op» oy 

Rag. He follow'd you into ny Garden, Ma Madam. rar on 
-_ And haye you ſceq him Cloath'd?. EE San oe hs 


| Rag. As you commande REO: 
I think you've well beſtow *- your Chagicys. * OS FÞ-45 
Amar. *T'was pity he ſhou' -d haye remain da tag; CORES 
Each word he ſpeakes, methinks giv ay Harmony, Shs: 
Pray call him hither, for l love to re him, r= 


Enter Serayhino, like a Page: 


Rag. He's coming this way, Madam. 
Amar. Come hither, Seraphino. 
S:ra. Moſt honoured Lady, Tattend your pleaſure. 
Amar. Thy voice ſends forth ſuch Muſick, thar \never 
Was Raviſht with a more Celeſtial Sound, 
Were every Servant in the World like thee, 
So full of Goodnels, Angels wou'd come down 
To dwell with us; in this ſhort day thou'ſt given me, 
More pleaſure then my Life produced before; 
But it grows late, I'd have thee go to reſt, K 
| I fear thy Youth cannot diſpence with watching. 
| ra. O my dcar Lady ; I could weary Stars; 
[ And force the wake fall Moon to loſe her Eyes, 
To watch and wait by you, I'm bleſt, when with you, 
Therciore my molt loyed Lady, do not bid 


_ 


Your 


) 


Your Boy that loves: you! 


For then you'll break his keart. Pots. IT {1 
Amar. » | tt 3) WOW 2114 719, * | 
In Golden Tztt .IN0 mo eo hy a1 oils V2 N 


I 


Now, Sirs, have ou gil) {cd my Char ity 


% && US As" Thbph! 
-> ney, 


T 
4 -— * 
\ 


Which gave thee W'the# little" dig'] th 

To meet fuch Worlds of comfort in 4 Quid; 

When I beheld my little” | 

Craving an Almes,' + 

I did believe tho $d provemy*! 
Sera. 1 ſhall cots if, my 

Can pleaſe {&'; 

Amar. I have od | 
Handfuls of Gold bar ro betiold thy Dit, 
thee, my deawBoy; ler me-f "lr, 
WERE EqERXGCTCTC77H. 

Sos Vinytor.  Tdid ehee * tn? br kg 
Know who my Mother -whs; beds pple " 
Titfd with - CetcftiaF Cow te 
My Farther is in Heayen,. + 
If your-Brighr' hour 'Glafs & 
No worſe then I Th Big I 1 
You agd I both ſhall 'mert'tily Fatl 
And he ſhall bid us welcome:. ** * No or 

Amar. Pretty Child, how Charming is bis Language. 


po Weak ,55 BIOWY 


- 
- 


Enter Spunlus « and Hercius. | 


*\ 6 Sc $4 *.H94 5 Fisk _ 4 + £7 


FF Ia MaL:2 Us 


Spun. Diſpoſed ir, yes Madam, we 
For my part, Madam, Tin amazed” at Yar La wk 
Bounty, here have you out of yout,own Pocket 
To day, reliey'd at leaſt half-a dozen Priſoners,” 


And this you think is Charicy' When to my oWled 
Half of 'emeat well*from ek, er before,” te MF 


And now they're out they can't tell where to get a _ 

Her. Ay ay, Madam, my. Fellow Spungius lays 
True, here do you Faſt, and Pray,. and give t@ 
The Poor to ſave their Souls, while they are 


jodepda > , 


Cyrlings 


_ 


" 12 BRUTUS/fAAEB;40r 
Curſing, Swearin þ Eating, Ag Prinkingoto! : aig rg) 


Preſerve their 


JF. £2013 35 

Ama, How preg you ca Al 4 FE IS ITY 
Sera, My fellow yr .wou yu all wblod al 
Pity the Poor, think. of. the many, Ble pls 97%, ; coat 
That wait upon the. Cha Fade ha ud. = Mot? toni yore od 
The riches that you = EET ereaft *M \d 7 548 
For a ſmall mite beſt hi 2x5 


"LN 1 
Amar. *Tis wy 4r) i - EE Yon | 
You follow his Jnr Gus Erroja <4 qll 

Har, Hark'e Rochas op, + ho 6.0 65; thi ls ry fey 1146, 

Spun. Peace, peace, 'tis my 1a : 
= mumping at the 'Temple dore "his : Morning, 7-16 

d out of his patches of Canyas,and Buckram, -- het 
She has pur-him into'Silks and Satten. {;...1... ,... 

Er. Ay ay, Brother, ſhe's a, apc Wom 
She took us fron the Galloys,as 1 
of a Brace of Halters about our vs efiogs 
Liveries upon on Backs, - be 

un. We mbti e a cat; C 
For mt 's A alt bE-s & ref - 


ht : 


i 
He has cntertain'd my,: Lady "alt This porning ES nant 
With nothing but Montes of } E454 fie 57 04 eF > 


Fer., Elizinm, Prithec what's s. that? ys 

Spun: Nay, Fairh T can't tell, he fays hel give us 
An account of it one time _ or other: 
Amar. Knead Dear 646d the Air methinks rae cold, 


— 4  - 


His looks are. full of Fla Fs OM v5} 
ear Lord's return, . 


Rags. Pra 
His Fehted lov be 


OIL} $1330 Sed Fd tube 
| Ee Jefiracnd, 
<8 4% v0} , 0124! (GIN + & Hit X . *9780::5 b006!; 
OTEET ;&10. £ 1 (3; 
Arſa. Matlatn; Ihe you'd pardonuthis incruſion, 


But | have news will give,youdauble;J 


AUG UST A's s! Thitnph... 


QF" 4; ii 
The dazling Verciesabat.cnrich:your, ming | 


Sift! i 


- Has turn'd Ge Love whichyWasÞy! you Selatis'd ;:/ 


To true repentance;. 


Formy) groan; preſuraption. 


Joanns. O, cou'd:I but: believe your-words were real, 


Cou'd I'buc} think you-had Maſter) :your wild paſſion, 


I ſhou'd with Joy; oe. Ange, Jogk-upon. you. .,; 


Rich. Then on my.:Kaees, 
My ſtragling 
My Duty nd Alleigane& fizt {o. 


* ff* 


s \ 


hehtld mes true Connnre,. 
rhoughts:of: honour pod wacks - 


That Heaven it {lf applauds; and., | cant change Me 
Sera.Heaven knows y heart, Na cone change aQions. 
Rich. Now, Madatn;- —_ [ have; w Wig hymbleſt duty | 


Expreſs'd my ſorrow for my; beld-pt 
1 _ you will recath: your -wpmed g 


is. 4 


And 'tho:1 haye err'd, make notmy. eromhoays , 
To my much iujur'd Prince, and Royal Friend, 
Who is Arrived, and with-impaticnge Loſt, 


Directs his teps this way. | 76s 
Joanna, Ha! Whar faidj yay Z,. ;_ 


Is my dear Lord- in ſafety, » hc 
Oh! for thy News be all thy: fauits. forgotten.; 


For what thou haſt ſaid, brings to. my. heart more. Joy 


Then thy ten weicome Love, before brought horcor. 


WE ns The Shouts and Trumpets dg; proclaim hiw ncar;,. 


you be ſtill a bleſtand MFPHIPRIG, | 


What life doeslaſt, _ as make haſt ro put yon _ | 
7. A dhde 


* 


«14; 


30 Th 


Wd þ;.* 
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oy pa - —_— —— 
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14 BRUTUS, of \AUIA; /0r, - 
7 -ningets found, _ on attended. 


Locri. Enough good Heaven, You': ave recompenc 'd my pains. 
The Toils, the Hardihips, and the many dangers 
I have paſs'd through, younow:haveavely: anda, > 
So when the Soul i 1S fro the bby - fed; &$< {14's gt: c, ®- 304 
Driven by Convullive'totmengs:fronpics-manfion, - ant nts 0/1 
Is of a ſudden ſnarcht#o wniditebeblieoidy rot $M G ef] 
And all the woundsthatit/neorrad otrEnewth;v': $3: 2431 $14: OT 
Healed at laſt by thefivezebglm-of Heaven, 2 
Amar. Oli! "My dear/Prince, «hy ever- par Lord, i | 
Your ſight brings Joys W\NnlNo, Gaak pelg'd ito fun ihe) 


Now farewtl al AY fears; (div Gees," Z VL riod L T1. 
UT ROnY, *: fi 42: 


Yoy like the Surrhavehaſed ray; 
That hung between my —_— 'and-me:. 
Leocri, Durſt any tawc invade thy. breaſt, 
AMainſion fir for ds oh inhabit; ' © 
O ler nb Cares ever'approach'miy fair one, fe NG 
The burthen of thy ſo6rrow&gtay-onw' njo; | Wo 44 " EA bh 
| And all the bleſſings o6f-rhe World'be- thine, - 512) *t 
Arſar. Ten Theufand welcomes to thy much lov'd: Lond, 
And may ſuccels {till 'wait pon his Armes, 
May he continue {till-the pride-of, Eerope, 
And Love and Conqueſt Crown his Youthful. brows. . 
Lecri. Arfaracns, my beſt and reucſt Friend, | 
Thou faithful Guardian-of' this moſt-loved: Treaſixe, | 
Were I the Monarch of this Glorious Iſhnd, 
Nay, were the Univerſe at my diſpoſe 
I cow'd not in that vaſt extent of Riches, 
Frad aut a Recompenc: for all thy care. * 
Arſ. 1 am, my Locd, (dfficiontly'' rewarded, 
The Joy of ſei &: you orfafe' return'd 
Brings double bleſſings to your fairhful Servant 
vera. Diſſembling Hy pocrite. (Afide, 
Amg. My dearett Lord, the night comes faſt upon.us, 
And the bicak Aw compels us to. withdraw. 
Loc. We will, my faireſt ; let me have one look more, 
Here cqu'd | grow, gaze upon thee ever, 


For 


A UGUs PA" hinge 


For all the Beauries of Sex" 4 ches; ! + 
Devouring Cankers. Woh hes Fe 
Till ſhesdd{piftd, * 


$* 
4 - 
F s : 


j 


 beetay, 94 ar ion! - (4h 


 Locri. Before the Sunthav* Waring wick his ay 
I ſhall have full po of ny. wiſhes. 
The King my love; "tlc King ' Royal | Father 
Has given his Conſent: to-make”"me happy, © 
And Crown my Joys with. thy deſired eb. | 
Oh, the diſtracting hours tare" to eoHE, 


Till Zyme#s Torch light ro our” Nu aptial bed, |" 
Impdticnes inthe tne bo py wi E Sun, 
Lovers, 


Who has ſo. little care | 
Fr RE Toy courſe; 


As not- to change 
Were he a virying God, ti&d:Laſh his Steeds, 
And drive his fiery* Chiioe with tuck! haſt, 
Thar the Circumference'of 'the mighiry Globe. 
In one ſhort hour ſhou'd'be'encompals'd round. 
Amar. Oh that your love wou'd: keep thus firm for-- evere- 
Forgive me, my dear Lord, forgive my feats, 
Ido not doubt your or” Fairh.” bur tny 'own Merits. 
Locri,Thou Sha't tht dofabr; Vin tice, thou nced'ſt nordoubr,” 
For the Poles arc-not firmer fixt:theh Tam; * 
Heaven, thd it caſt our Bodies in two moulds, 
Gaye bur one Soul, which canhor be divided. 
We, my Foun, the decrees'of Fate 


by me firſt de dlotted from\their* Sacred Roules.: 


ht Phebas round the World refuſe tro move; : 

And ceale to- Shine, cer 1 can ceaſe to Love. CExe:. 

__ - Manet Ricks. 
a The Curfe of Jealouſic infet your minds, 

But wherefore does the paving VVorm- deſpair, 

Poſſes me now, now when my hopes ſtnnd fair. 

To ruin him, both in his Love and Fortune, 

Coreb. | | 

Enter Coccb... 


Cor. My Lord. | 
Arſa. My ever faitaful Friend-. bt | 
| News 


16, BR. UTUS: 4 -— roo 


*Whar I a Be your truc-an 
- E ſee the Princes Love-is Take 
-T ſee-a way ro quench his on 


-As thus; MINE Tow 102) and. 
. We muſt infe@his hens fie. 4 x Nh ts HO 
Arſa. Jo. Thar be A ; the rg Baa GT) 
"Rich, : What do ps incan? Which Fay.canhe.he lows: 
"That has the heart of one chaſt as'D! Digna.... SP oof 
- Cor. The: Young Lord. Saizians is an Inltepagege DYY 
*the ficteſt we can work on, - I will find CE EB ied ney 
'A means to bribe her Servant, ith? mean time... _ , ! 
: Do you endeavour to Poſſeſs. the Prince, 
And nothing ſhalt be waming to your wikhes: 
Rich, 1 will confider- ont. 
Cor, It does not.need. _ 
' Why -are you melanchaly, come, 1 ly Lord, 
Sig down, I will divert your: reſtleſs mind; 
Where are my Damons, let me have Muſic there. 
Still. him if poſſible in ſpite of Loye, 
And let him nod into forgerfulneſs. 
(He waves his wand, and behind the Fountain riſes 
Triton and a: Sea Nymph, who fing « Dialgis 


113 


A Dialogue [PTR a Triton 
and A ye | 


"ons 
4 


Triton. H1 Turn and be kind, my dear Nymph of the Floid 
T barn in cold Water, Lev?'s fire's in my blood. 
At the bate of your Face ſome but nimble and look, 


'Byt |. gap'd lik? a "OR ard fwallod the book; | 
Twas 


AU EUST A's "Triumph, 548 "177-: 
. Twas Jily and Fatrana Porpus before, 1 
But now no Red FHerring*s more ſhotten and poet ; 


Tet while I purſue you, yout-goldly &ry\pifhs +: 
Then Flonnce, and. away: ſrim us. mute as a:Fiſh, .* . 


Nymph. 


'Tu haxd:to (mim againſtthe._ ſtream, 

Tet we muſt fly, the: we eſteem, FT WT: 
For, Tritop,..when a __t your own», a | 
Tou wind i «9+ —— eu Jow're gop {1 1, 

To ſhun. $48,486; :;fr w”; jou Pl/keep,... ye 5 Ns 


And hi 
Fold, holds I'm a Pyrate,- and make you my Prize; - © 


Charm'd with thoſe green. Treſſes, bright- Sqales, and Hae Eyes, 
Tet truſt me, I conſtant, and het as the: Sun,,.. © 
Each night to thy Boſome to-gool;me-1'f tin, -- 


Nymph. 


Triton. 


A Branch of rough Cora 


In the. Evening hot ,. yt: cld-meget doen, 

Tow go, and leave-us (well 'd with ſpann,. . 

To þ you long none can privall, | 

Tour Slippery Eeles; held. by the\teil. ..,  __ 

To ſh:n,that- fate from. you #ll\ keep, . ,_ Be. 
And hide my Blaſhesin the Deep. . | 


Ons a Bed of green Ooſe, Lt me ſhew you # prizes - 
4 and Pearls of huge fize, 4 


Go with me my aear, ard this Ceyneſs give over, 
They re yours as a pledge. of. the warmth of your Lover. _ 


Wo + AF LOS 


| Nymph. Oh do not leave ſtrvgling, III never give over..: 


Triton, Nay prithee leave ſtrugling, 


I'll never give over. -. 
(Carries her away and plunges with her.--_ 


© After the Dialogue riſes eight Statues who leap of their Pes 


deſtals and Dance, after th: Dance th:y fink with the... 
Fountain... 


18 BRUTUS of ALBK;/0, 


Rich. T-thank thee, honeſt Coreb, for: A _P.! ;N 


- How paſs the hours. 13) 6 AR 6s 
Cer. My Lord, 'tis almoſt Midnight; OALTER $a. ATI 
Rich. This is & time of reſt for all bur:me, . vb + 

Now: the Day-labouring Souls are all refreſhr, , | 

Pride, Pomp and J-uxury are all withdrawn, TL 


And Vanicy a full ceſation makes. 
Lewdnels it {elf at this time Lazy grows, 
And the tired ſenſes doſe upon-their: tenfiires + = 
The Atheiſt now / grows Palt'd in wit $abe't 51 
And Slumbers o'er-the ſcandat'of his: Spleen. | 
Even Murder's huſh'd, Adultery ſecure 

The Veil of Heaven'to the utmoſt verge is ftrerclrd, 
And the high noon of Darkneſs lulls che World; © 
'O Love! When art thou:huſl'd,' or when-art hid, 
Arts utmoſt ſubcilty is loſt on'thee; WA 

' And ſpight of all deſcretion, in thy Eyes 

Ten Thouſand Tel-cales bark in thy hor beams, 

But I'll no more indulge the vanity + | 
«of this proud fair, ſhe ſhall-be ntine or die. 

If I find ſhe's not for me decreed, - 

I'll Court Revenge, and ſmile eo ſee her bleed. 


Sb. 


Act Wm. 


The SCENE is, A very Pleaſant Grove, and 

» Stately Garden, belonging to: the Pallace ; the Great 

-.. Walk is bounded on: either fidewith Figures of Gold; 
. andin large Vaſes of | Gold, are range, Lemon, and 

| other Treas. | | 


Þ "Rate! Herfivs and. Spungins.. 


Her” | 'Urn n Religious! Lwou'd 1 had his Conſcience ina 
_ Cloven Stick, that made me firſt. think of Re- 
gion; 


"Spun. It was that:Ape in White, that Boy Seraphino, made- 
us turn Religious, 
Her. Ay, a diſſembling little Hypocrite, he told us the fineſt 
Tales of - aradice, and what fine: Lives we ſhou'd lead when 
we came there, that, Pgad, *twou'd have made a Terk turn'd 
. Toper, to have heard him ; and now all our promi&d Pleaſures . 
are turn'd to Tears and Grimmaces. 
«ws, And Sighing and Sobbing. 
er. And Knocking your Breaſt, and 'Thumping your hard” 
Heart, to know whether Goodman Frailty be within, or-no :. 
If theſe be the Pleaſures of Religion, Poad, PI! be Hang'd be-. 


| - fore Plifollow'em; I have led ſuch a Life of Sorrow, _ Brother, 


ſince yeſterday, that a Dog is not able toindure the Faſting and . 
Praying I have undergone. 

Spun. I wonder, Brother Herſt ws, What the Pleaſures of: 
Elizium are ? 

Her. Why, I fancied you muſt know- that in my Corner 
there, I ſhou'd have —_— 2 Young Handſome Wenc 
havedevour'd me ; but there's.no ſuch Pkaſurein Religion asT 
can find. _ 


ready to - | 


=! IMC 


—— 


20 BRUTUS of ALBA: or, 
Spun. AndI fancied we ſhou'd have had all the brave Drinks 
and Eatables, as Near and Ambroſia, as the Poet calls it, and 
ſuch like. 
Her. Nettar and A” a prithee, Brother Spungizs, what's 
that ? 
Spun, Why *tisa Liquor the O drink when they-meag to 
nixks Marry 3 and * Lego whe Ga are 1n;" no 
more of Duſting of a\Tub of  Ne&#wm,) then wede.of s Tub 
of Greek. Wing,:” Bytywhen ſhall I omerachgſe Delicious Plea- 
\fures? Tf Teou'd but tell that I ſhou'd _be-atigfy <1 
Her. Ay; marry, I believe the belt of em alt woy'd be glad 
to be ſecur*d that ; in the meantime they are glad io be fecur'd 
With fat Livings, whoſe Tradeit is to tell us of Elizium ; for I 


obſerve, cy are rmuely.rtbre frat flying, than we Whor- 


ers and Drin $78, Brother Spungimns. 
4 ;Why defteyrnipyTucY Diths 


Spun; But: hirk ye Herſiae : 
and Penalties uport us? 
Her. That is to make us Obedient, and them Rich: that 
 awhat Pleaſures they doubt of in th? other Wor! &, they way take 
in this before they go thither, _ ; 
Spun. T wonder whether or ho, Batch be! Religious? y thr if 
he be not Elizium, we ſhall have but'a dry tithe'owr's, | 
Her. Bacchus ; yes, yes, Bacchus is head” Butlet” there : -But 
ſee who comes here, Brother Spungins, 
Sparg. It is the Lord pe es. S. rrag ; Fl rare: Fellow 
they ſay, Herſims, _ W CLIN 


KS CTHASYFL. IM 6 &a i . 
\ k % l - * TF ” iT Woe rev F 
'Enter Cordbi." Fa OW 01 1:4 
; j I i. F , 
xi £2 [£49 $ . 
— & , 6 4 | 


Cor. 'Well met, -my honeſt Friends. HEART (: 

BA We thank you, 'Sir. KCRLESL 
| Cor. What; are you in Confulzrions about your new 'Re- 
ſolutions of: leading; your LivesReligious:and Soberly, ©. 

Her. Soberly; yes, we have liv'd, indeed, very Soberly ſince 
by = 

Tay truly, Sir, and very Chaſtly too ; we have ab- 

Rai oth from the Grape and the Fleſh. 

Cor. Why who wow'd live in Service of a Lady, that will 
debar them of their Chorcelt Pleaſures ? What - iverſion do 


you 


AUGUST: 7 Funlps.” 
you find in Prayings ? Wh Hood db'3 you | et.” 'by wearing out 
your Feet to run on Scurvy Errands to _ oor, and to beaf 
OO GRE Ropues,' ik owhe Prifoners. 

- Pox on *em, Tnever: r'd fince I did it. . 

or, You are righth "rv; ; -before that, Lady had to do 
with you, Women, Wine ann Money, flowed in abundance 
to:youp Did it nbt? © 1 

Her, O thoſe Days, thoſe Days! 

Cor, Come, beat not your Breaſts, nor tear your Hair in 
Madneſs: Be ruled by me, thoſe Days ſhall come again ; and 
better, mark me, better. 

pong. As I take it, Sir, you belong to his Grace Arſaracus? 

or. Yes; yer in ſhew; tis Seryant ; bur hark hither ; take 
heed no Body liſters. 

Her. Not a Moulſle ſtirs, 

Cor. 1am-aPrinee diſpuis'd. 

Spun, Difgwgd'! how Druak?- — 

Cor. Why faith, my Boys, Pl Drink too, -and be: Drunk : 1 
ama Prince, and any: -Man by me, | (let him but keep my Rules) 
ſhall ſoon be Rich, exceeding Rich, moſt infinitely Rich ; *© 
youll ſerve'me, ye ſhan't be: Rarv'd from Pleaſures, as other 
poor'Rogues' are, but take your fill. 

Hr. Sefve'you; Poad Pd ferve you befare any Prince under 
. the Bodtacks" b . 

Spung.*" ove, Ora ove it either. 

age 9, by quit your Miſtreſs ? 

Her. Quit her, hang her; a Man cannot thrive worſe, if 
he ſerved the Devil. 

Cor. How! the Devil? Tl tell ye what now of the Devil ; 
bes no-ſuch horrid Creature, Cloven-Footed, - Black Sawcer- 

Ey*dytvis /Noſtrils: ' breathing Fire as theſe Lying Religious 
F cols wow d make you believe. 

Spun, No! 


Cor. No, 00, he's "more. Loving | to Man, than Man to - 


Mani is. 031.05:;7 Þ} : TY if $52 36 « 
Her. Alack; good Gentleman, how is he wrong'd 
Shun," Wob'd: we tww.con'd comeatynainted with- bien. 


Cor. You ſhall ; he's a wondrous Good Fellow, Loves-a _ qi; 


_ of *Wine, aWhore, or any thing. » 
| " 


2t 


22 BRUTUS f ALBA: or, 


Her. Do's he love 4. Whors lay you f/- 
Cor, Olr mightily | 
Her. *Gad Vl! help him to one then ; the is not very hand- 2 
ſome, but ſhe's Se enough ; ſhe offer'd her ſelf to the Play- 
houſes, and they. refuſed her ; and, if. qnce the Players refuſe 
her, Pm ſure ſhe's fit for no Body | but the Devil. 
Cor. Well ſaid my Lad ; *tis ten-to one in a ſhort time I bring: 
. um to the Tavern to you. 

Spur. *Gad Tl beſpeak the beſt Rocmi in che Houſe for him : 
Burj Pray) Sir, Does heakit pay Two RO a F lask for tus 
Wine ! + 

Cor. Oh always, 

Spun. Then 1 find he has ſome Relation to; us Britens, he'd 
never ſuffer himſelf ro be made ſuch a Bubble elſe: Bur pray, 
do's the Devil love Dancing, Sir ? 

:Cor. Oyes, extreamly | Loves Dances ; but ofa different ſort 
to what you have here: Pll ſhewgou, to divert you, "the-Fa- 
:ſhion of lis Country. 

Spun. O Lord, Sir; you'll oblige us woundily. 


-Coreb'waves his Wand, and a Miſty Cloud riſes out of the Earth; ; 
as it aſcends, a great Wind-mill is diſcovered, out 0 which 
comes Millers, and Countrey Women, who: Dance: . After their 
Dance, the Wind-mill is > Si into a Witch, out j which 
come | everal Devils, who Dance with the Witch, 4nd then s ſink. 


Cor. Now what think ye! ? 

Her. Think? WhyT think I ſhall never beat quiet till Pm 
with the Devil. 
| Cor, If you knew him ſo, well as. I do, you'd be more 1m-" 
patient-: Why there's nothing youcan ask for, but imme- 
daately it's brought ye : Ask t, a bandſome Whore, you have 
her preſently. 

Spun. And will the Devil keep the Door, Sir. 

Cor, No, ho, that's below his Dignity ; but he has thoſerea» 
dy at hand that will: | 

_ Spun, But pray, Sir, when ſhall we enter. into Service, for 

- Pmm:impatient? ; Wt”; 'S 


k 
, i 


A UNGUSTA's. Trib. 2; 
Cor, To morrow mares, | I but one Piece of Service you 
maſt do me firſt, 


Her, Any thing ; Pray be vleagd to Command Us ; 


ſcruple any 'thing. that. may be. ſorviceable © you,” u 
Word, 


I'll not 


my 
S Nor, t| | e to ng Motjer ahi ay iſh 
her LH wards, OE GY ad { | 


Cor. *Tis this + "is PE and- the' TOR) Dobd: Sozimon, 
this Day Feaſt with your Lady ; I'd have you put this into her 
Drink : 'and yoo, be niindiul to Spice the Lond: Soz5m92n's. Bowl, 
wk this jj ati when Your Foalting: 5 Over, let me-privately in- 


our Lad dy's Chamber. * . - 
2 Her r. "Tit her Chamiber ! ' "ay, Sit, into her Bed, if your 


Worſhip pleaſes," -  -*** 
Cor. Well ſaid : Do this, and you ſhall both be happy. | 
Spun. Neyer fear .us,: Sir ; I gad, Pl Beppe my Lady's 


Bowl, Pll-warrant you. - 
Her. AndI, my Lords, asT hope to buy ac ainted with the 
% Her. —— 


Devil. 
GEE 


Cor, Poor helpleſs Fools; How 
Wow'd thefe vain Wretches, ſacrifice their God, 
Now, proud Augaſta, is thy Rui tiear : 

Nor will I let my Art be. hell logr,; 

But I muſt watch a Time; when'Siruphixo 

Is abſent from the Mighty Chargeihe bolt, 

See where-Azgaſtz comes, with hankſis... 
Now were a Time tocheck her'Tow? ring Pride, | 


And lay ker Lofty Palaces in Duft. 
TII do't: But ha ! my Ancient En ; {Angelo ſeex #s the 
Is ftill at hand, to vanquiſhttty Deſign Air with Hermes. 


But tho' I now anr of * evepged keberr'd, TEE 

If Hell have Power, thou ſhalt not lon eſcapeme. Exit. 
Ang. *Tisfalle, malicious Fiend: No, Ei Gree, 
Thou art the Care of Heaven, | by who Comtued, 

Hermes, and I, do hover Kill Labour they EEO 

Iris, by Juno, is already. TE 

ToGuard thy Moſt-Lov'd N Lakich fafcto Takd: 

And bleſs his Country with his Wiſt'd-for Profene.” 


Mercury 


» A Ann 
» 


% 
" ——————— PC —_—— _——— ets. A may + F 
_—————_ Ro aire - 4 » TWIT OE" Lf HS 


_—_— — — — ht ads ger Ore 4 4G 6 SS. 
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mot: VO 51 


| Mercury ſing fla of "T1 ny 


| $ *F -thoihe ing Clouds S IIVE aſunder, : 
And ſee Jonder, je at 
Mtv 6 PERS Angry Wifz of ths ». def Bid from Ave, ; 


PR - More loud than 4 Joves pnde / 


' 


= _ P ” 1 
%. ME Hſ to MS... \ < 


deſcends oy: tes Peandok:: als: it A wear the 
4 rect the Chouds wr and eo Wo of | the 


Fre the 


0 <* 


" Stage, Juno comes 5 forward, 


Tuno. TY Heekth no, Ul Es aſe. "05 


9 ' InHeaven as well oh arth, "ts! Peace';. I 


/>Jave.by the:Stygian L ae Bo ſwore, © are: 4 
""His '« Wanring Love foul Rove xv gown 009% 6: J 
: © Thamgſis ſings. | | radia 


Great Queen, , ho bin's with Foe hit jms 
Whoſe Gibry gilds my Streams : 
See what BenYivs times \ \Knee v/me pay Tibeoy- ko) 
Thus Ann Thee, thus Obz 2y DA. 1 


«\\: >. v3 ; Gt » wa -"p EE Eb) 5 
"oY «* + 1% F700 Ss Ort 130! TWO | 3 


ICS mn, J | 
Bright Queen 0 ? PAlow'd Fi Frees, $650k 
Ing go 7 ma Defines... EEE TS 
bat witttmue Joy the Genial Pedvinſpires ; £r 
See what Bending Knees W# Pay DR. Ws NIE 
Thus Adore T hee, thus Obzy* Si 4 OT 
Choru us. Great.Queen, Ke, , id Tie anne T5 NEDE R 


— 


What News ha#t tha 
Ha# thou 
And brou 'oht 


2111 


Junc. Say:diizf 


AUGUSTA Triumph. . 
Iris deſcends: on«At; Rainbow; id coves forward. 
gif rom the. rare SErgntl, 


one ion fa 


fe to . 5g ; 


Iris. Neptune, 7 Brothes, Lond: Ft Ocean, 
And his  Sea-Nymp 5 hho *rdexigt 7” 


Venus in her $ / ne 


Her Fair ; 4d 
Thouſand, bd ie 
And carefully h _— S 


See, oy IF «-4 
elcome 


Aftrea' why Sk 50! 'Farth4 


Chorus. Sm all prepare. 
ng all, Sing! ox 

=. twas by 

This Ifland | oat 


Ong aſcend. 


To mount qatfend ber:domn, 
The Gua: ibinOs; 


= ben 


Till Albidn call'd her back fr 


Sing his Fame, 
ii Albimni's Name : 
Jaye Decreed, '- 
him be feed. 


While this Chorus 7 is Singing, Jund, Iris, and Mex 


iy 


4 ".3"3 


Mercury. If a6 1d Eaichs' 
ny time we ape Wa 


= 


ow SER om | 
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"ueiVor 
7, pep} ik 
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70M Heim 


Lead 
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6 dt... £4 ed Xn 4-4 at 


 . After the: Miupck)rapubtaypeabrors\ = 11: 


+ Gul Their, prepare a6 gear Ends, & 
Let T's glide gently mf Mal Towers .Itreams, - 
While I witli 


To welcome hint from nh long Toyls of War. © 9 2 Ext. 


Enter | Aiſaracus, and Loerimws, 


Arf. Hear ; rae bu out,. _ Lord, 

Loc. Forbear OO 
With the leaft, againſt | 
FE ſhould uv The ooh he CP 7" "NIE 
Wou'd: mount | Kor ofthe DB LAS. 1 
And to thax reg A Cthcy bit 
As my cert Araman 

Arf. My Lord, I bor dF be a Bellef with you; 
But when.I hear.ſor 28 N 


With Private, Pk erings,” Pi F Whing \\. 3" 


The Grea my., _ 
My Dury an a both ſtart up, ; 
And bid me ſhew, ſelf yo al Eriead> 

Loc. Why ? ou e's falle ? 


Arſ. NotI, b Heaven: 
But the poor La y,. argYd with Innocence; - 
May pour forth Favou Ky wa pond Men; . 
W hoſe Vanity \Rake Vertuous Freedom. .- '. 
Scem to the World, \ of her Mind: 

Loc, By Heaven, Yd thou fay*ſt right ;. our Fooliſh Youth- 
Cannot be Judges. of a Real Vertue ;: 
"Their Follpis the only Glaſs they look in, 
And whatto Nuble Mitds ſhby?d; Beauteous ſcem, 
Torhem appears Bytargw Aefiotns, | ehopk ales; 
And tho* Lknow hor Soukis clear;as Day, 
Yet in her Condu& ſhe may chance to err. 

Ar. *Tis true, my Lord, clear + Souls, till Fake. moſt Free- 

om. 


— — 


Loc. TN inſtantly Attend vpon my Love, 


And 


[Og — 


"ik UGUSTA T; Kngh,” 


And with my 1 Are contrive a way 

To ſtop the Ceniſtre'6f/ mowing .Fools, | 

Whole e Judgment Indiſcretion over-rules. Exit. 
Arſ. Now'Goreb, now/;"if. thhuther ay fo thy Promile, 

How man Wrecks will tear his hated | 


But ſhould his iv burſt forth ofrheti;' 
And Paſſion thraſthi cf oy rotor aac 
Then what I have' rarer Sf 


Muſt be faſt lock'd in the Cold Arms'of Death: 
I cannot bear the tl oft.” ''O:my Corb, 
_ If chou haft News of Joy, y, declare ebay. 


—Eoies Cored.” 


Cor. *T'is POR *tis: Woiie, ary Lord Th I tf Prince 
Tearing the Ground like an' gee) erode 
Arſ. Haſt thou ſucceeded 
Cor. Beyond my F 
Soon as the Potion had ity willkaBfedts, 
Amarante did retire into'her'Chamber, ' :i.; 
Where on her Couch the laid her RIF to reft;' - 
The young Lord Sozi/mond, whom Þ had-before 
Drawn from the Company, on'ptetence of Buſzgel, 
Sate himſelf down, andin little time! - 
The drowſie God-of Rennes repower'd'him ; 
In which, I, by the ce of rwo Knaves- 
That I had bou ght by Gold and Promiſes, pigs $f 
T laid him gently by the Countelg's fide 3 * 
And in that Poſture has the Prince ſihrpri>?d em. 
Arſ. And/ what's become of Seeifmmand ? 
Ccr. I heard the Prince. ©. 37h 
Give Order to the Guards for his Confinanient; "Ml 
And had not they ſtept in, he had-murder'd lum. '- 
But ſee, he comes Yau y Lord, we had beſt retire:  - 
Arſ. Yes, I will 4 and hug my ſelf, to think  - | 
How caſte "ts to a Great N 2 wretched. _ Exit. 


: C-w 


= 
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2+ BRUTUSef: ALBA: #, 
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Enter Logrinys flowed by Amarante.”. 1 ph | * 


Amar. Yet lay: and heanmse;, ob, my honour'd, Lord : - 

Thus, on my Knees, Lbeg yowd give me oo 
Loc. How canftxhau dare! whey wi 

Or thiok of living, afteritheuhalt w 
Amar. When I do wrongyau;Itnay.T - -— pong 5 
Loc. Nay, prithes,-addnot; thy impious Crime;; | 

And varniſh ore thy. Whoredom with a Lye 2: 

Had I but only heard, not ſeen thy Falſhood: 

I couw'd not have believed, tho' Heaven had ſhoks $i 

But to behold ye clung like "twiſted Adders, 

Tyr'd and doz'd o're-your vicious Sin, 

Let me net think:on'Þ>; COPING) Sight ; 5, 

Madneſs is buſie Working ih my:Brain, 

And all my Thoughts are bent « n Blood. and Murder. 
Amar. Letit be ſo ; Pmprepard for-Peath :: 

And tho' 'm ſure *rwas theeurgd Power df. Magicte | 

That caft this Darkning Miftrover my Farhe, . 

Yet IT will kneel, adi w teneath' your Feet, 

Till I have made you {aſible you wrong me, 
Loc. I beg thau woudft wes oh. my Juſtice longs. 

For I do love thee; tho? I know thee falle::-- 

And, O, bear Witneſs, you ImmortabPowers,. 

I throw thee from my:Sight with greaterPain.. 

Than our firſt Parents lefttheir Paradice :- 

For tho? thy Canket*d Soul:ts Spattedo?re, - . 

Thy Face is ſtillentich'd with all its Beauties. 
Amar, What ſhallT ſay, .or:how ſhall I —_— ef: 
Loc, There?s not a Po ſibility i in:Nawes ;. i figs 7 , 

And all the Pleaſure: thou canſt: gwe.me now,... ! | 

Is to retire, and never-:ſee.memore. 

Amar. Since it will pleaſemy Lord, I will be gove 3 5: 
But when P'\a dead, as1 fhallquigkly be,. FIY 
=» long Icannot bear! this: Separation,  ..  veght 
Heaven, that ſes how P'm with Wrongs oppreſt, 
Make my Truth KOWD,, and T ihall be at relk.. Exit, 


reſence fy 


of Yo 


- TA." : 
— 


| AUGUSTA*, Triumph, 
-+Lor- You! yelling nt pa to're-view the Earth, 
tek ono. OO Gt AR 
1 Pc d Stazues 1 

And A Dr ds A 


- As ſoon. b1d-empty ay ph | 
And'bid th ſhaggy \Sextbian Mo rn. 

As Virgins do when they Interr their ls _ 
'The'bhnd and ſhuffled Fen, that firſt - 

| In Chaos ſtrove; wets notio _ 0 

As this Religious Froft is to t | 
' Patience; thouart Ex TM Wi", 
Tamer then Sleep; Pivipity, wif | 
Our Anger, Sin, and-Cq ze Ty 
This ally C Cherubim:1D Hardy. this Fatier W alt 


The Coward'sSwoi d, chav prly. docs ; TYALS 
Pull "ING that netpergagg Nor ward. do, harm - © Exit 
itt7 Ve 6 n3\4 | '{ 


»@h + 
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AOP "Iv. 


\. Df Foon TOP CY 
of QUN db Ty \ RQ.cS 


"S (+: BN gil” ra "Con iu C.," 107 Wb \ VWat- 


\" Buter Heatius,) and, Spunpinr ROY 64s git for 
Cloaths, and c a French Hoge. mcg of Log. 


"4 3's 11QT7 17 oj reg 8315 


Ore orrBrother Spanyi-a, god Ti mes arecome agen : 
- ; Seexwhar.we havegosiby belpg rin fe Baibion, .... - 
and ng that troubleſome Companion, Religion, .,..,.: 


 Outof our Conſciences. 


z ” 
* P 


4 
4A * - 
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E 2 | ws 


tad e Lady ; but by Gay,”? 


_ Whos that with you ? 


zo BRUTUS ALBA + * Or; 


ung. Ay; ay, Brother Hertha "Happy: wile fag Halen 
WM. -- arte of the D&vil... Days -' 7 971 | 
Page. Monſieur; *'® * STR SLApIOES ce 
Herr, What Anfiverdid the Lady make'to miy: Catntt - 
Page. A Garzoone, ine 'was' never {0-tmmck-pur'to't + 
Jerne, me have Pimp; for all de Noble:men of Frexze;' ahd re- 
ceive much Lar-Jop;, but'by Gar, me 'trave met wid nothihg 
for my Good Ini tiorr6f Tn ping for you, but Kicks, Buffets, 
a Brokns Pate, Morbleu.'-''* * 
Spur . Why, S Sirrah, Sirrah, do ye ileendto Servein the Ho- 
nourable Poſt of Page, ro our Worllips/ and Grumble at a 
mr Thee. ..._ | 
age, No, Garzoone; the ſhow: 'no- have-Gruinble, if ; you 
ſhe: ſpeak no much 'Love of. hum, 
ſhe put up my toder Mate in hey Pocker. . 
And then, Jerne, the bilher Fooeman Kick inedown- Stairs 
Her. Well, well, PI deal well {wick her. . - 
| Page. It Nd been'wellV6r Manſieuy imoy;.If her Footman 
had deajt well a by me. 
Spun. Peace, Sirrah, here's the: Devil's Privy Counſellor , 


we -mult- have-a_great-Care of Grumbling 1in_bis Com- 


PARY'... 
© 7 (Bree: Corb. , 


Cor,. Well, m y good Boys, 

How de you fad your ſelves, fince pour! new Service?” 

Hey. Why, as the' ilyyould have i ity we are mighty well 
Contented. 

Spun. Weare only afraid, we os have the Power to de-- 
ſerve theſs Mighty Favours, the Rig eWorſhipful Mr: _— 
is, pleas'd to. Confer upon. us. |}! | 

Cor. Fear not, *tis in your Power to ſerve hind now : 


Her. That, Sir; =, our-Page : We ate refolv'd to live as - 
a As Wer; | A 0H: _. Te loo oy Credit 


Y Us... . 
'Cor. 


= 
<1 


AUGUST A's Triumph. 21 
Cor, Well ſaid, Pm come to Dine with you. 
Spun. *Faith, Sir, you ſhall be very welcome. 

+;604- Nayyou ought tobid me welcome,-ſince I bring my 
. Fare Wi me: | 
2. Ti your Pocket, Sir? 
Cor. That you {hall ſee :. 


Waves bis Wand, and. a, Banquet riſes, they ſit 
' down, and 20 Scaramouch Men, and two Sca- 


ramouch Women Enter and Dante : -*:T ben two- 
_ Harlaquun- Men and Women, A fer the Dance,Þ.. 


Coreb yr peaks, .- 


Gor., You- ſee hiowv wy! kind. I- have been. to, you; which: 


Kindnels Pl continue, if you're Faithful 


Garters, 


Cor. Then foro me, Friends : " Thi Prince this Morning oes - 
to meet the King : Ne ow I would have'you two, with others 
that I have imploy*d already, to intercept him; and when you - 


ors with him, . 
ves 4 Dagger. £ 


Spur. Fear not,..we'll open his TY and Hang him in his 


behold. the Lord | Arſaraces, in v_m_ {ey 
ſtrike this into his Heart... 
Her; Well dot, 


own Guts. 
Cor, Comeon then, be but firm, and you ſhall proſper... 
Her,” Never doubt us, ; { Cm, Page, Alon. 


Spun. Faithful ; Pray, "Lie, don't be ſo unkind, as to doubt 
us ? Command us to Hang our ſelves ;\-and-to ſhew how Zea- 
lous weare, we:won't ey: for Ropes; -bat do; it.3n our own - 


[Exeunt.” 


n TPEROES- 


” 90.4 


SE - 109 CENE changes 4 is cnp''6f of : 
A Auguſta, Thameſis, and their Fallowers "le out 
of the Sea and Sing. 141 1154 


CHOR'V Ss. ORE 


Ail Royal Albion! Hail to tives 
Sent trom the Gotls,: to ſet us free 
From Bondage, and from Slayery, -. * 


Thamefis. Hark, Fam call'd ;; "old Father Ocean' 
| Calls my Tide ; 5; 
. _ Come AWAY.) 1. 
On the Mou Bills dancing, ET 
_ See the Roy Royal. Bark advancin $} 
"The Waves, the Win and Sea, 
| Are allat_Albion's dear Devotion, 
6 it Trimn 'See-the' Merry airt too, 
Has call d his Jolley Otew, - 


-oitie, coins, come; Ht. 


| 1 s Si | 4 
i "A Dance of ſix welt, 


| "RE See, ſee, the Sea Gods trim thy Sails, 
Evegy Nymph in all ber Pride. 


1ſt Triton. Wafted by the Calmer Gales, 
@re thy own Main Triumphant Rage. 


Auguſta. 


H, FAS W_ 3 4 A % m 
: : #4 : 
\.d , F ; 1 a - & 8 "'» 
Sv ; . y . q F lo F. . - 
y 7 " Y ; 4 - s oh 
1 P ; % [7 *Y "£2 \ ; \ e \ - 0 7 ” : 


| Prone? of Each Neried does her Locks adorn, 
And: every... Tritonminds-hig Hom: - 
- hs fovely Mermaid too, behold 
How ſhe Combs her flowing Gold : 
Without a Snare, or Charm, ſhe fin 
Welcome to the bed fe Kings, I 


Cherws. Wn, oc. 
echt LILIES : HT by | Wy 


mY deſcends in his Chariot: g 


Apollo. Albion all Hail | 7 Thas Saered Heal | f 

| ' Heavens Darling Care, no Danger dread: T 
For Walls of, Fateg; thy Life Encloſe,. «©. 
The Plots of thy Malitious Foes, 
Abbor'd above, Expos'd > 1 
Their own dull Light fhdll 
| Trea an, bes Ger Train 
Works mn ber He fs Wie... 


Chorus. Albion, ps il, De. ES Þy 


watt My Oracles dolore; When he: _ done: 
| His finiſh d Work" of ' Fate, P 
' And broke the Univer F, Tok, 
A Smiling Race: woof Years, his Reip » fall 


—— 


4 pot _ | Cropne., 
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A Song i in Three Parts. 


UA 


T Abiowly Roturi! bi Huppy Ie 

Dries uf her Widows Fer: 

And with a Smile, Plumes like 4 ; Bride, 

With Foy and Pride. x Wy 

The Meadows ſmile, the G rOUes and F haves 
are Gay;'1: 20 46M FIAT | 

All Nature chears up. at this Great ons Glori- 

0145 Day. * wr , 


Cho. At Albion Return, CY C S. Y | 


IT 5 
t\ fo \ 


his King Lon ab tnd Lords. 
L19 \ A) 


My Xt 8 Bah ef Trans han - 

ck attends us bot 

Eccho's of Joy ſtill hover {agg ; 

But for what Cauſe, Heaven only can be Judge. 
1# Lord. Itſhewsit eh Rae &JO' wer Sake 
Kjne. TI hope I have CI perfornd 

"The Clarge: which Hea a, and you, have laid upon me ; 

1 But blame me nat, if 7 appear Concern'd = 

; Atthe Uiufaal 'Und SUN Accidents, 

2d Lord, I rruſtc my Liege, *tis moſt amazing. 
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Enten .4 Meſſenger. 


King. 1;'t poſſible 2 Cou'd .Arſeracus play the Villain > 


Should like ungrateful Snakes ſting toour Hearts ? 


Enter Locrinus, Arfaracus,' Hetfius, Spungius, &c. 


Priſoners. The Prince K neels. 


Locr.” Angels be Guardians to my RovaF Father $ >! 


&? 


3 


And Heaven withBieſfings Crown his Virtudus Reign. :'+ | 


May Treaſon be a Stranger 'to his Realnis, 
And all the Plots of his Malicious: Foes ' + + 
| Fall goubly on the Curſt Contriyers Heads. 


F - King. 


OB IDE IPTG. Sow Der ve On 


QH Grutas of Alha 3::0r, 


King. Thark thee, my Son 3- Riſe; let me look a little, 
To fee uv here /7//aiss writ upon that Man : 
Not in his Face that bears a ſhew of Honeſty; 

His P:rfon too caſt in a Noble Form, 

No *us within, and his: Ignoble Soul 

All over dees the ſfiamp of Villain bear. 

Loer, Sir, on my Knecs I beg you'd calm your Anger, 
For he has made me ample fatisfzcicn. ha 
f.nd by his free Confeffion clear'd the Fame  : 

Of my ador*'d, my beſt lov'd Amarante. 

King. Cou'd any Villain dare to blaſt her Vietye ? 

Licr. The Story; Roval 'Sir's too long to tell,” 3: 

But g:ve me leave Sir, to perforn my- Promiſe, ' 
Which was to ſpare his Life's'/and on my Knees | 
I bey that you will grant tt. | LT 

King. I will my Son. | | 
But never more appear within -my Kthgdom : 

Go, wander thro'the World, like thefirſt Murderer z 
Thou needſt,no'Mark, thy Criries will: ſpeak themſelves... — TT 

Arſar. 1 go, ind Noble Prince,'the Life you give, | | 

Ile wear in hopes that it may do you Service. 

My baniſhment, Ido Embrace with Joy, and - 

I have now no farther uſe for Life, 

But to repent I ever wrong'd ſuch Virtue. _ ( Ext. 

Locr. Now Villain, what canſt thou fay ? 

Dur. Why, 1 am ſorry I have tane ſuch pains to do ſo little 
miſchief. | 

King. Drag him to the Gibber. 

Cor. I defie ye, Laugh ar ye. | 
, And when you-ſee me next take care of me. ( Sinks. - 
q King. Amazing. | | 
| Span. What is he gone and left us. Why Bro. Herſtns, we 
ſhall never be able to find the way to the Devil without 


hin> x 
a - ; ; | Locr. 


- 


in, Ie 


Yr 
[ 


es.” Th, - 4 ys is , _F 
Augulta's Triumph.” 
Locr, Now, what can' you expe? ungrateful Villains ! 
| Herſ. Why we expettto be hang'd, and I dare Swear you 
won't let us go without our ExpeQations, 
' Ring. To Priſon with 'em. Leave %m to the Law 3 
They are not worth our Anger. : Come my Son, 
I thought by mildnefs to have rul'd my Subjects, 
But I perceive they?l rowze the ſleeping Sword, 
And force Revenge from their Offended Lord. , 


and 4 ac 
The End of the fourth AG. 
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SCENE, the Thames. ... = 


PAY 0 LN ze ' 
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As the King enters, the Cave of Proteus riſes, which conſiſts of - 
Twelve Arches of the Tuſcan Order : The Frontiſpiece ts - 
adorn'd with a Tritan, a Neired, and ſeveral Sea-monſters, 
enrich'd with Mother- Pearl, Coral, "ab Sea-ſhells. At the far- 

: ther end Proteus appears, with bis F, ollowers, who come farward 


| aud (i "jo ng. 


A did 
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F . A'$ONG 


Proteus. Lbion, belov/d of Earth and Heaven, 
| Bid rough War and Battel ceaſe; 

| : Return with Fame when thou haſt driven 

| The hunted Tyrant down, and given 
1:24 Europe 4 Oniver/4 Peace. 


= | Chor. Albion belovd, &c.. 


wi. » a 
n 
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Proteus.” - Albion!” Albion'!: Heaven attends him ; 
Heaven its Gar aiax- Anpels lends him : 
« Nor wonder Heaven's beſt Smile defends bim, 
Whey for Heaven his Sword he draws, 
His Standards Heaven, and Heaven's his Cauſe, 


Kijng. You great all-knowing Powers, that rule the World; 
Who Rin to ſure Snocefs have guided me; PE 
- Thus on my Knees I pay, with humble Duty, 
Submiffive'Thanks for all theſe wondrous Bleflings. 
And you my faithful SubjeQts ſtill ſhall find, 
Your Liberties and Laws I will maintain ; 
And not with Terror, but with Mercy. reign... '[Extz. . 


SCENE changesto a ftately Palace, compos'd of wreath*d Columns 
of the Cotihthian Order i; the Wreathings are adornd with Ro- 
ſes, azd the Columns have feveral little Cupids flying about "em, _ 
and 4 ſingle Cupid ſtanding upon every Capitol.” At a £008 at- - 
ſtance are: ſten- three Arches, which divide the firſt Court from .. 

the other part of the "Building : The Arches, are beautified with 
Feſtoons ; all. the Opids, Capitol, 'and Exrichments: are of : 
Gold. Dt Wt oe RM | | 

Enter Locrinus azd Amarante. . 


\ 
% 3! F 9 


Locr. Canſt thou, my Fair Ong: be {pcharitahle, DE rs 
So kind, ſo full of. Gaodaeks ro. forgiye:me sf, | "mM 
we ' anlt.: 


40 Brutus of Alba :::Or, 
Canſt thou into thy Boſom take the Wretch, 
Whoſe baſe Injuſtice bani{h*d thee his Sight | f 
Ama. iy Lord ! I do with greatet Joy receive yes, 
Than with Grief dit leave ye. Oh, my Lord ! 
1:4 you but know the racking Pains Poe ſufferd 
For ev. ry moment you were abſent. from me, 
]'ad I been guilty, yowd have pitied me. 6 
| Locre Nv belt belov'd, I have {ympathiz'd with thee : 
Nor can ſpeak the Torments I've endur'd. 
Prome:theas Vulture gnawing at his Heart 
wing a Delight to that which fed on me. 
Bu: laying chus my Head upon thy Boſom, 
I find a ſoveraign Balm for all my Sorrows. 


Enter King attended, 


King. Rife, riſe, you greateſt Bleſſings of my Age; 
You great and virtuous Patterns of all Goodneſs. :. » 
Ama. Welcome, my Royal Lord, 'Ten thouſand Welcomes, | 
Your drooping Kingdom now will Taiſe her Head, - ** 
And gaze with Joy upon. her great Deliverer. 
Kinz. Come hither Son, and frommy Hand: receive 
The greateſt Gift that I have: Power. to-give. | 
Vay you be happy both, and Hmex wait, _ 
With all the N. arriage-ſoys; about your Bed. 
Both) Eternal Bleſſings Crown your Royal Head. 


Soft MUSICK. Seraphino —_ 


King. Ha ! Behold my- $on;\, ©! '- +3145 d Lf 
1 he Heavenly power, that aſe was with us, | 
\ Now 


«a 
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 Avguſta's Trmmph. 41 
Now ſhews its dazling Form, and wondrous Beauty. 

Ama. Thon Glorious' Miniſter of thoſe Powers we ſerve: 
For thou art morerthan. Mortal;+17t for us 'Y 
That thou haſt le't-#hy Heavenly, Habitation ?. 

And vouchkit*ft, tho Glopified,.to.take my Servants habit, 
For put off thy Rivinky, ' Sg 1ogk'd * 

My lovely Seraphz#o;), TIS 
Seraph. Know Lam:the fame, | 
And ftill-the Servant to your Piety - 

Your Zealous Prayers and -Pious Deeds firſt won me, 
To Guide your:Steps. I-tried-vgdur Charity, 

When in a Beggars ſhape you took me up 

And cloath'd my naked Limbs and after fed me. 
O let the world by your example learn 

To look upon the poor with gentle Eyes : 

L never left you yet, nor will I now ;, 

But will be ſtill a Guard to-you and Albior, 

Bleſlings ſhall wait on him; where ere he goes; , 
And Great Aag»ſftz Triumph o're her Foes. 


— & 


4 MUST CK. 


A very large Machine deſcends, the Figure of it is Oval, the 
Clouds Gold, with Figures of Cherubims flying about. In this 
Machine fits Apollo, Cupid, Mars, Vulcan, Juno, Venus, &#. 


Apollo ſings. 


Apollo. 


— — — 
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Apollo» From the Impetial org Rae bf. Fuel) * 
From the prett: Didaw NSD 7 

I come to bid th&\Conquering )Albiott rergir, G4 iN! 

Soveraign Loyd'of Land 4hid Mutiny > * £119 20 ; 

Albion, #urſt in Honours School,” -  ' { Ml 
Shaf with Heroick Virtues mils. © 


A Symphany-« After that, a Dialogue.” (> 


Cupid Sings. 


TY 


*Cupid.. The God of Love, with all bis. Train,'''\1 - | | 
Shall wait zreas, Albion der the Mag: 5 
My Mother Venns fall, attend him, 
And great Mars in War befriend him : 
Mars, Venus, ad Cupid ſhall all be at hand 
To wait your great Hero's Command. 
Vulcan. Why hew now Youngſter | now T find 
It is by gour kind Aid 
. My Virtuous Wife to Mars 3s joyn'd, .. 
* And I a Ged-likg Cuckold made. 


O Cupid | | . 
| Cnpid. O'Vulcan ! | HFA 28%, 
Vulcan. Is this like a Sor, ran”. coil 


To ſee your poor Daddy abus'd ? 
Cupid. And was't like awiſe God to marry with one - 
OI That to Cuckolding was ſo much 1 2 
Vican! Come, come, young God, ſince it is ſo, 
I'{ break your Arrows and your Bow. 


6 Capi:!. 


Pq ; 
GIIRE ©<t . 4 as 
. Se” Do 


*Cupid. No, pray now, Father, ſpare *em, and Þll takg care 
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to be 


' Vulcan, As great « Knave to others as thou ſt been to me. 


Mars. 


Vulcan. 


Ceaſe Vulcan, ceaſe, or ſtrait prepare 

To feel the angry God of War : 

[hy Son "gainſt all thy Force I will maintain, 

Ard ſodn will, 

Curkold me tagain. 

Then repine not you Mortals, but lead merry Lives 3 
For a God can be Bullyd you ſee - 

Then loſe not your Blood in defence of your Wives ; 
But be th tame Cuckolds, like me. 


Mars, cons LY reprree not, you Mortals, but lead merry lives ;, 
'Vulc. Cupid 


For a God carr 4s Bully'd you ſee + 
Then loſe nat your Blood # in defence of your woes 4 ; 
For a Cuckold great Vulcan oſt be, 


bs. ame Bl: » 2 
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Brutus: of « Alba-/$;Or, 


A $S O NG. 


I 
*F}1$ vain to rcll me ] am deceiv d 4 
For Celia ſeems ſo kind, 
'I were Sin ſhe ſhou'd not be belie yd, 
Since I no Cheat can find. 
If Flattery with Falſbood lIye 
In ber ſoft Touth conccal'd, 
A thouſand times Pd rather dye, 
Than bave the Truth reveal d. 
Th 
Let buſie Fooks in Libels rail, 
Their Malice I. outhrave. ; 
Oer me no Scandal (ball prevail, 
So ſbe the Appearance ſave : 
For if I think I bave ber Heart, 
My own for bers 3s due ; 
Let her but a&i the' tender part, 
PI think the Fey us true. 
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Apollo. See where Triumphant Fame prepares to fi 
The Glories of your King. was 


A Symphany. 


As Apollo's Heaven aſcends, the Temple of Fame riſes from 
underneath the Stage, in which is Fame, and his Followers - 
Fame comes. forward, with bis Followers, and ſings : 


Fame. You Nymphs that attend the Soveraign Barge, 
Guard, guard your Royal Charge 
Aud let your loyal Hands th; Bark ſupport, 
With all the Glory of your Watry Conrt. 


Chor, Then let your Royal, CC; 


- Fame. Pleaſure and Joy ſhall waft him &er, 
And Triamph eccho round from Shore to Shore. 


Grand Chor. Pleaſure and Foy, &c. 


A DIALOGUE 


A Dialogue between an Old 
Man: and a —_ Girl; 


Hy doft thou fly me, pretty Maid P:. 
Tho' eld, I feel Loves Fires, 

\ Fhich can't be quench'd without thy Aid. 
| | Then. prithee, Fair., One, be not cold ; _ 

| Fox tho, * tis true, I'm very old; 

| I ftil have young Deſh res. 


[| Carl- Nay, prithee dear Neſtor, ant ceaſe this Diſcourſe - 
þ For I have often been told, 
That for a young Virgin thive & nothing worſe, . 
1han to Bed with. a Man-that- is old. . © 


I I 
—_— 
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| 
| # O, Man. You much. miſtake, my. pretty Fair, 
| For Old Men alzays conflant are. 


| Girl. T do not doubt your Conſtancy, 
For Age, of courſe, muſt conſtant be : 


WIT 200, | 
Towr: 1, outhful Vi 3gour being gone, 


You ſcarce can think -& more than One. 


It 14% We al, 
O- Man. Is there netving. then can gain ye ® 


Girl. Tes, Yes, there 3 1s. 


©. Man. Here' Ty Gold: will that obtains #: 


» 


Girl. O' fe, iſh, pifb; Y 
O. Man. See, here 3s ſtore of Gold... 


il.......0-fie, fie, fie! your Old. .______ 
O. Man. No matter, Child,. here's Gold. . 


[She takes it... 
Gul. Well, Tl Take, it for once, but 1 muſt have more, 


For this 1 ws too. little.to Wile. - 


O. Man. Nay, rather than ſo, thou foe t have all my ſtore, . 
And if that fail, the Dewil is in thee, 


- © DEE thank you, 2nd now I. ng TE ans 
O. Man. And F exill go with thee; & 5 505 (5; oy” 


LY ” ' & L 1 « 
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Gisl. O no, 10, no, no. 


O. Man. W. by ſure, Child, you. wont ſerve ne ſo; ; 


a 
. 
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' Girl. Indeed, but 1 muſt. : 
 O. Man. Ther give me my Gold. 


P , 4 . 4 : R p: : a wad 
7 I , P Ka a. » . ” 
- R 18 * _ 6 ” > hi 
# - 
J s F 
” 4 ” "3 be % | " 
PO , * 14 PO ed A TS 


Gurl. No; I never make Preſents t to Mer that are 
" Old. . FEK © - k F P18 


[ She runs off, and: he after iehor, 


Fame, .Now Fame's loudeſt Trumpet ſound ; 
Albion from Pe e to Pole rebound : 
Let all, let att'his Titks rattle, * © 
Founder of Peace, and God of Battle. 


King. Let? S haſte to pay, or Sacrifice to Heaven, 
And then to War I will again return :  --.. E | 
Our Foes, I hear, already take the Field ; | 
Therefore, my Son, to you [ leave the Charge | 
Of this my Kingdom, with full Power to a&t 
AS "ou ſhall beft think fit. | 
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